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of your own temper. But when it is brought home to you;
when you see the thing you have done; when it is blinding
your eyes, stifling your nostrils, tearing your heart, then-
then— [Falling on Ms knees] 0 God, take away this sight
from me ! 0 Christ, deliver me from this fire that is con-
suming me 1 She cried to Thee in the midst of it: Jesus!
Jesus! Jesus S She is in Thy bosom ; and I am in hell
for evermore.
warwick [summarily hauling him to Ms feet] Come come,
man S you must pull yourself together. We shall have the
whole town talking of this. [He throws him not too gently
bito a chair at the table] If you have not the nerve to
see these things, why do you not do as I do, and stay
away?
THE chaplain [bewildered and submissive] She asked for
a cross. A soldier gave her two sticks tied together. Thank
God he was an Englishman ! I might have done it; but
I did not: I am a coward, a mad dog, a fool But he was
an Englishman too,
warwick* The fool! they will burn him too if the
priests get hold of him.
the chaplain [shaken with a convulsion] Some of the
people laughed at her. They would have laughed at Christ.
They were French people, my lord: 1 know they were
French.
warwick. Hush ! someone is coming. Control your-
sdf.
Ladvenu comes back through the courtyard to Warwick's
right hand, carrying a bishop's cross which he has taken from
a church. He is very grave and composed,
warwick. I am informed that it is all over. Brother
Martin.
ladvenu [enigmatically] We do not know* my lord. It
may have only just begun.
warwick. What does that mean, exactly ?
U0VEN& I took this cross from the church for her that

